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“Passed by 
the Board of 
Censorship” 


Here is the most recent as 
well as one of the hap- 
piest conceptions of that 
cleverest of modern illus- 
trators, James Montgom- 
ery Flagg. 


This picture originally ap- 
peared as a cover design 
on Juoce, and immedi- 
ately after its publication 
the entire issue was sold 
out. 


To meet a great popular demand this paint- 
ing has been reproduced in full color 9 x12, 
double mounted on a heavy white mat 
11x14 ready for framing, and will be sent 


"95 ¢ 


If you want this masterpiece, fill in the 
coupon and mail it immediately to 





JUDGE, 
225 5th Ave., 
New York. 
Enclosed find 
2c. Send me 
“Passed by the 
Board of Censorship.” 
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Paternal 
GOVERNMENT in this country is all 


the time becoming more paternal 
and helpful in the details of life and mat- 
ters that contribute. 

A special circular has now been 
issued by the Agricultural Depart- 
ment, telling a person who wants to 
‘‘set a hen’’ how to achieve that 
sometimes productive job. 

Undoubtedly there are many per- 
sons who have long been in the 
poultry business that do not yet 
know how tosetahenright. Hens 
are curious creatures, as the aver- 
age motorist will affirm. Few mo- 
torists, perhaps, have ever run down 
setting hens, but the general dis- 
agreement of the hen with human 
purpose is well known to every per- 
son who has encountered a hen. 
Even the man who wishes to wring 
a hen’s neck for the pot often has 
to chase the hen until he loses all 
appetite for potpie. 

W hat the government really ought 
to do to supplement this piece of 
barnyard or hencoop advice is to is- 
sue a circular telling mankind how 
to disabuse the mind of a hen—if a 
hen has a mind—when the hen her- 
self wants to “‘sit’’ and her owner 
prefers to have her go on peacefully 
laying eggs for market. 


An Experiment 
HE EXPERIMENTS of well- 


meaning persons who have lei- 
sure, money and a desire to better 
humanity are sometimes curious. 

A woman of Chicago, presumed to 
have time, means and sympathy, is 
searching the world with her hus- 
band—a fact that argues his own interest 
in the project—for fifteen babies of fif- 
teen distinct and separate races. 

When they find these little ones, 
they purpose to adopt them and bring 
them up ‘‘as nearly as possible like the 
American family of moderate means.’’ 


T O R I 


They have already found for the pur- 
pose a negro, an Indian, an Irish, a Chi- 
nese, a Japanese, a Malay, a German, an 
Arab, a Scandinavian and an American 
infant, and are in South America to fur- 








THE WHITE HOPE 


ther recruit the collection. It is not said 
whether these are to be all boys, all girls, 
or boys and girls as luck favors; but when 
the assembly is complete and training be- 
gins, motion pictures of the development 
of these kids in company might have a 
human if not a hilarious interest. 
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Bricf Decisions 


WE ARE, of course, not sure of it, but 
on the whole it looks to us as if the 
Hon. George Fred Williams, late of 
Athens, was the guy who put the 
‘‘dip’’ in diplomacy. 
(1) 
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Down in Washington they say 
that ‘“‘business is looking up,’’ and 
it probably issodoing. It wants to 
see where it is likely to land if 
present psychological conditions 
continue. 


General Villa has purchased a 
bathtub. The dispatches do not 
state what he intends to use it for, 
but it will probably serve as a toler- 
ably effective bullet-proof bed for 
the general to sleep in. 


Scientists tell us that atmospheric 
conditions on Mars are such that a 
man up there could drive a golf ball 
fifty-five miles. All of which may 
be true; but what’s the use of doing 
a thing like that? You can send a 
golf ball three thousand miles in 
this country by parcel post, and not 
run any risk of losing it. 


Sir Arthur Conan Doyle graciously 
refers to President Wilson as ‘a 
fine fellow,’’ but notes that ‘‘the 
most idealistic men get into the 
worst messes,’’ and instances Glad- 
stone as another example. But 
Gladstone is over his troubles. 

Is there something peculiarly ap- 
propriate to the present methods of 
some persons elected to legislative 
and executive offices in the candi- 
dacy for Governor of Oklahoma of 
the Hon. Al Jennings, who has already 
qualified as a train robber? 


Up to date it would seem to be clear 
that, instead of Pinchot’s putting a perk 
in Perkins, it is Perkins who has got the 
pinch on Pinchot. 
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“Ever been in, captain ?” 


Somebody's Fate 


6s RUT, mother’’—— 
‘‘But, Mabel, year after year I’ve 


taken you. Mountains and shore, moun- 

a tains and shore, shore, 

a o > mountains and mountains! 

“> \ And you’ve let them all 
J>~¢ slip’ —— 


“The mountains, 
mother?’’ 

‘“‘No! The years—and 
the’’——. 

‘‘And the tears and the 

fears’’—— 

: _ “Mabel! Your ingrati- 

tude! (Mother weeps gently ) Oh, oh! 
When I think of the catches you might 
have made!’’ 

Mabel straightens a coil of her tawny 

*hair and sighs; her svelte figure straight- 
ens, and a baby scowl mars her rather im- 
perious beauty. ‘‘They were ridiculous— 
generally — mere flirtations — that’s all 
they could be!’’ 

Mother’s voice rises to a jangling fal- 
setto. ‘‘Flirtations! That’s it! You’ve 
just flirted and dawdled—and now—you’re 
twenty-nine!’’ 

“Sssh! Mother!’’ 


OTHERWISE DRY 
“ Wunst.” ** When >?” 


A short pause, while mother powders 
her nose and Mabel steps into a frilly 
frock. 

*‘I think we’d better go to the moun- 
tains this year, mother. They come for 
longer. It’s only week-ends at the shore. 
One can’t do much’’—— 

**Mountains! My income isn’t what it 
was. I can’t afford’’-— 

‘‘And, pray, is the shore any cheaper?’’ 

‘‘There are more opportunities—bath- 
ing every day—bathing—and the costumes 
this year are’’—— 

‘‘But, mother—(sadly)—I—I—I’m thin 
—awfully thin this year.’’ 

‘So youare! There,don’tcry! I dare 
say the mountains will set you off bet- 
ter. Only, for goodness sake, don’t flirt! 
Watch! Andpray! Andplay yourcards! 
If you don’t--if you don’t, I’1l’’—— 

‘*You watch and I'l! play!’’ 

‘It’s desperate, Mabel! And he must 
have money. No more college boys!’’ 

‘*A solid business man!’’ 


‘‘And never mind his looks. A few 
thousand a year is looks enough ."’ 

‘**Mother!”’ 

‘*Mabel!”’ 

They embrace. —Fred Ladd. 
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“ Shipwrecked.” 


A Slant at Phyllis 


WHEN I take note of Phyllis’ hat, 
Tipped on one side, one eye dis- 
guising, 
I wonder why it is so flat, 
And at her aspect quite surprising. 


For though her skirt fits close below, 
With slits that aid her locomotion, 

It grows in volume, as you know, 
Above, such is the crazy notion. 


Her waist is undefined, and yet 

Full many contours she confesses— 
In fact, so many you forget 

Just how a tropic maiden dresses. 


And as again you her survey— 
To mark her well you are beholden— 
You wonder if some later day 
Will Phyllis further still embolden. 
—J. A. Waldron. 


Her Waterloo 


Mae—I was in a very embarrassing 
position this morning! 

Fae—What was it? 

Mae—lI had to rescue a man from drown- 
ing when he was teaching me to swim! 


It is funny that the man who is always 
‘-loaded’’ seldom has any aim in life. 











Tricks and- Trixie 
By TERRELL LOVE HOLLIDAY 


«s(.EE!"’ chuckled Wagley. ‘‘I have 
to laugh! Won't it be a good one 
on Trix? Dear old girl! Nota bit like 
hername! It might not 
work with a different 
kind of girl, but Trix 
always bites.’’ 
Trixie Thweet came 
down to the music room, 
where her caller waited, 
looking so sweet and 
beautiful that he could 
scarcely refrain from ex- 
ecuting the latter half of his program \ , 
first. However, he restrained himself, a \ nh) NN 
and later in the evening, pulling a long Ml NNN 
face, announced, 
‘“‘I guess this is our last evening to- 
gether.’’ 
‘‘Is it?’’ Her manner indicated sur- 
prise only. 
‘*Yes,’’ he answered, staggered by her 
indifference. ‘‘I am going far, very far 
away.’’ 
‘‘I’m sorry.’’ She said it as one does 
when informed that the fourth cousin of 
a chance acquaintance has the mumps. 
There was now no pretense about Wag- 
ley’s gloom. He considered and hastily 
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MANY RESPONDED 
Foreman (typewriter factory) —Have you 
had any experience in assembling type- 
writers ? 
Applicant—Oh, sure! I advertised for 
one once, at twenty a week. 





dismissed the idea of taking poison 
and dying upon her doorstep. 
‘*Probably I shall never see you 
again.”’ 

‘‘Oh, that’s too bad!’’ she said, 
with genuine feeling. ‘‘I wanted 
you to come to my wedding.”’ 

‘“‘The man?’’ demanded Wagley 
hoarsely. That she didn’t care for 
him was bad enough, but the idea 
of her actually belonging to another 
was infinitely worse. 

‘“‘His name is a secret for the 
present,’’ she confided, coloring. 
*‘I’m so sorry you’ll not be here!”’ 

‘She is sorry - afraid I’ll be too 
far away to give her a wedding 
present,’’ thought Wagley bitterly. 
He mumbled the conventional hope- 
you’ll-be-happy speech, consulted 
his watch and said good-by. 

She let him get to the door be- 
fore calling softly, ‘‘Eddie, I was 
joking about the wedding.’ 
EULOGISTIC “Trixie! Dear!’’ he cried, 
Mrs. Alfalfa—Well, I will say one thing for my first two husbands. oe Gowers Ger, anus cuy 


Mrs. Featherby—What's that ? ‘ om : 
Mrs. Alfalfa—They always paid their alimony promptly. **No, no!’’ she said, avoiding his 
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clasp. ‘“‘If you aren’t going away, 


sit down.’ 
“I was joking, too,’’ he confessed 


sheepishly. ‘‘I only 
meant to tease you a 
bit, and then—ask you 
to marry me. Will 
you, Trix?’’ 

‘‘Why should I? If 
you are not ‘going far, 
very far away,’ you’ll 
continue to call twice 
or three times a week.”’ 

“T’ll quit coming,’’ he threatened. 
‘‘What’s your answer?’”’ 

“Oughtn’t you,’’ she plaintively que- 
ried, ‘‘tell me how much you love me, 
and—and all that sort of thing?’’ She 
twisted her handkerchitf and eyed the 
floor. ‘‘Every girl likes to be told and 
to be coaxed a little.’’ 

After keenly searching her naive, child- 
ish face, Wagley felt ashamed of his sus- 
picions and began to tell her. He told 
her in seven sizzling, oath-bound volumes, 
with statistical tables, glossary and index. 

“Oh, that was perfectly splendid!’’ she 
breathed ecstatically, cheeks red and 
eyes shining. ‘‘Promise that you 
won’t ask to kiss me to-night, and I’ll 
say Yes.”’ 

“I can wait,’’ he agreed. ‘‘But if 
you love me’’—— 

“Please !’’ she wheedled, with a de- 
lirium-inciting smile. ‘‘For me!’’ 

She did, however, allow him to hold 
herhand. During the remainder of the 
evening she sat blissfully, dreamily 
silent, while he talked, talked, talked. 

“You know why I tried to fool you 
about going away?’’ he asked, as they 
stood at the door for the good-night 
scene. 

“Of course!’’ she laughed. ‘‘This 
is April first. Were you still fooling 
when you proposed?’’ 

“Great Scott! No!’’ 

“Oh, weren’t you?”’ murmured Trix, 
dear old guileless Trix, who always bit. 

“I was, when I accepted you.”’ 


, 





Defaulting on Bonds 
It does not take long for some men 
who become interested in the bonds of 
matrimony to default on the interest. 


THE BLIND LEADING THE BLIND 





The Trouble-shooter 


THAT's what they calls me at the shop — 
The trouble-shooter’s me. 

I’m chasin’ trouble all day long— 
That’s why I’m it, y’u see? 


When big, rich stiffs drive up their cars 
Fer greasin’, 1’m the guy 

That does it—see, I’m black with grease, 
An’ that’s the reason why. 


When anybody needs a hand 
At any little job, 

Like screwin’ nuts beneath a car, 
Who does it? I’m the slob! 


I also helps at washin’ cars, 
When I’m not changin’ tires; 
An’ everybody cusses me 
Fer mislaid bolts or pliers. 


Y’u got to stand fer lots of things 
When you’re just startin’ in 

To learn your trade; but, hully chee! 
Just do your best an’ grin. 


To-day I’m underneath the cars, 
A-climbin’ toward the top. 
To-morrow—well, it’s just like this: 
I plans to own the shop. 
-—Stanley R. Hufflund. 











Uncle Fogy's Philosophy 
EVERY circus has the biggest elephant. 

A white vest and an ‘‘Hon.’’ very 
seldom are. 

An autobiography is what a biography 
ought to be. 

When the flies give out, there will be 
other things left to swat. 

Joy riders are not found careering along 
the straight and narrow way. 

If you honestly wish to bestow your 
sympathy on a worthy object, select the 
husband of a society leader. 

There may be masculine angels, but it 
is doubtful if they wear civil-engineer 
whiskers. —Tom P. Morgan. 


Regret 
Dyer — Rownder wishes now that he 
hadn’t married a widow. 
Ryer—Why? 
Dyer—He can’t use any of the old ex- 
cuses for coming home late. 











THE TATTLETALE 
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HE DAY is hot; the sun beats down upon the sweating, siz- 
zling town, and fries us in our grease; and wilting mortals 
wonder why so many suns are in the sky, and call for the po- 
lice. We cannot leave our daily tasks; we have no coin stored 
up in casks, and we must earn our bread. So here at home, 
from day to day, we saw our wood or bale our hay, and wish 
that we were dead. 

We go our rounds in dismal haste and dream about the arc- 
tic waste where there are snow and ice. We'd like to hit the 
snowy track and freeze our whiskers, but, alack! we haven’t 
got the price. We'd like to leave our office chairs and play 
awhile with polar bears and see the Eskimo; we’d like to go up 
there and look at footprints left by Dr. Cook, but haven’t got 
the dough. 

And far away the rippling sea is calling, beckoning to me, 
as I perform my chores. It seems to say, ‘‘Tired mortal, come 
and hear my white-capped billows hum, and bask upon my 
shores! Oh, come and taste my salty tang, and let your busi- 
ness cares go hang, for business cares are trash!’’ And 1 
would on the seashore strut and cool my fevered system, but— 
I haven’t got the cash. 

The mountainsides are cool and sweet, they do not sizzle in 
the heat, they do not bake or fry. The mountains seem to say, 
*‘Old scout, cut all your futile labors out, or you will surely 
die! Come here to us,’’ the mountains say, ‘‘and throw your 
trenchant pen away or plant it ’neath the sod.’’ And I would 
to the mountains go and scale the heights that gleam with 
snow, if I just had a wad. 

The forest sings a gentle song to all the city-dwelling 
throng, the men on weary feet. ‘‘Oh, come and rest beneath 
my shade, forsake the clanging haunt of trade, the mart and 
dusty street! Forsake your business—it’s a bore—and lie be- 
neath the sycamore, the maple and the oak!’’ I’d gladly leave 
the sweating droves and seek the still, primeval groves, but I 
am stony broke. 

My wife and girls—each one a peach—are camping on the 
pebbly beach, enjoying daily thrills; they’ll try to hold the 
ocean down, and I must stay back here in town, if I would pay 
the bills. 

And when they all return once more, sunburned and freckled 





from the shore, they’|| play their heartless games; they’) tell 
me of the joys they knew, cavorting with a joyous crew—the 
cruelty of dames! Oh, | could stand the beastly grind and hay, 
a calm and patient mind, but that I dread the day when they, 
forgetting how I toiled and how I stewed and steamed ang 
broiled, will tell about their play! 


Bingles and Singles from the Olympian Sportograph 


YuLca N, pitching for the Olympian Lallapaloozers yesterday, 

was absolutely unhittable, until it was discovered that he 
was hurling thunderbolts. The lame god was at once ordered 
to the club house for violation of the rules. 

Atlas, who had been engaged to explain the details of the 
game for the benefit of the ladies’ section, has given up his job 
as too onerous and gone back to his old duties of supporting 
the world upon his shoulders. 

Echo was put off the grounds, at the recent game between 
the Minervian Muffettes and the Junoesque Jugglers, for talking 
back at the umpire. 

Midas essayed the role of pinch hitter in the game between 
the Parnassus Pluggers and the Elysian Fielders Tuesday. As 
the ash turned to solid gold the moment the King took hold of it, 
Minerva, acting as umpirette, ruled him out of the game. The 
regulations plainly state the bat must be of wood. 

The most graceful nine we have yet seen in action is the 
Muses. 

Mercury continues to pilfer sacks from every catcher in the 
Ambrosian Association. 
his own game. 

Bacchus, playing first for the Rummy Revelers, is said to be 
slated for the bushes. The carefree god just won’t stay on the 
wagon. 

Jupiter was an interested spectator at the recent eighteen- 
inning tie between the Jovian Jumpers and the Thessalian 
Thumpers, but was compelled to leave before the finish, 
for fear that Juno might suspect him of having dallied along 
Demi-Goddess Row. 


—Stuart B. Stone 























I wish I had a gun 


Indignant golfer—Durn you! 


It’s hard to beat a god of thieves at 
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Our New Hired Girl 


T# CHARM has worked again. 

We advertised for a servant girl, one who would 
ciate a home of refinement, where she could have 
her afternoons and evenings off, with no 
washing, no ironing, no scrubbing, no 
baking, no mopping, no nothing. 

She came. She came in radiance, 
with a new hat fluttering jauntily over 
Cy | her left ear and descending in a broad 

a but graceful sweep over her right brow. 
eS ee A mere touch at the doorbell and her 
oss presence was announced. 

We knew the moment we saw her that she was the 
long expected. 

We ushered her into the darkened parlor and gave her 
a seat on the long sofa, right near the sheet of Tangle- 
foot. In fact, she was welcome to two seats, but she 
politely yet firmly declined. We thought she would, 
but, then, we wanted to show her right from the first 
that we were of a generous disposition. 

No, she would not remove her hat or her gloves or 
even her veil. She preferred to remain incog., so that 
in case of a disturbance she wouldn't have to prove an 
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Insurance agent 
your wife won’t go hungry ! 
Jones—Yes she would ; and put the income into clothes. 
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The Lure of the Diamond: or, Interfering Profedsionally 
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HE KNEW HER 
Take out a policy for twenty thousand. Then if you die 


alibi or reveal her identity. It wasa 
very difficult matter to approach the 
subject of wages. One glance at her 
was enough to tell that she had been 
neglected in the past. Her gloves 
were not automobile gantlets, nor was 
her veil one of the Nile green variety 
that blooms on the back seat of a red 
flyer. Her skirt was not a riding habit. 
Her bootees were not built for long 
cross-country tramps. Her gold-headed 
umbrella was not a golf stick. 

We could hardly bear to look at her 
and think that all her life she had been 
deprived of all the opportunities that 
any domestic should enjoy. No doubt 
she had spent her evenings in the kitch- 
en, eating bakery cookies and reading 
the fashion hints or toasting her shins 
by the aid of the electric toaster. 

Naturally we dropped our eyes to 
the hardwood floor, where they lit with 
a thump. This startled her, and she 
dropped the suggestion that some folks 
have been known to exist on eleven 
dollars a week. Before she could boost 
her figures, we had her telephone for 
her trunks, and now she is safely lo- 
cated in the front suite upstairs, with 
free access to the sleeping porch, so 
that she can recover a bit of her lost 
nerve. —Geo. F. Paul. 


A Marine Character 


‘‘He should be quite at home by 
the seashore.’’ 

‘*Yes; he has sandy hair, watery 
eyes and plenty of ‘rocks,’ and, more- 
over, thinks himself the only pebble on 
the beach.’’ 





“Oh, dear! 


N A SUMMER night in 
the long ago, 

When the sign was 
right and the moon 
was low, 

And the watchdog 
slept and the house 
was still, 

And the only sound 
was a gurgling rill, 

And the dew lay thick on the clambering 
weeds 

As the clusters clear of the crystal beads— 

On a night like this in the long ago, 

With a shimmering fear and cautious and 
slow, 

Did I make my way by the old rail fence 

To the straggling vines and the melons 
immense; 

Then hied me away through the lush corn 
rows 

To the bushes dense by the fresh hay mows, 

And I hid them safe, like a priceless boon, 

’Gainst the sweltering heat of the mor- 
row’s noon. 





In these humdrum days, when the time 
moves slow— 

If the sign gets right and the moon hangs 
low, 

And the watchdog sleeps and the house 
stays still, 

And there’s no other sound but the gur- 
gling rill 

Why, I’m not too good and I’m not too old 

For to fare me forth with a strong heart 
bold, 

Down the shadowed way by the old rail 
fence 

To the straggling vines and the melons 


immense. 4 —Dixon Merritt. 
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Unlucky 


Cynicus—I once knew a fellow who gave 
a girl an engagement ring of opals. 

Sillicus—Gracious! Wasn’t it unlucky? 

Cynicus—You bet it was! She married 
him. 


A Ticklish Topic 


Colonel Gabbencackle—Beanbrough is in 
bad again. 

Mrs. Gabbencackle—What’s wrong now? 

Colonel Gabbencackle—While he was 
discussing skirts with his wife and 
some lady friends, he was called away 
for a moment, and when he came 
back he remarked emphatically that 
he liked them longer and fuller. 

Mrs. Gabbencackle— W ell—— 

Colonel Gabbencackle—It happened 
that during his absence the conver- 
sation had turned to stockings. 


Weatherproof 


Smiling Cupid naked goes— 

Not a stitch from head to toes; 

Never suffers from the chill 

Or the solar rays that kill. 

And the reason’s wholly plain, 

’Less I’ve studied him in vain: 

Where dear Love himself discloses, 

There ’tis e’er the time of roses! 
—John Kendrick Bangs. 


A Beach Belle 


‘*Vanessa has appealing eyes,’’ re- 











1 didn’t know Mexico was so far away.” 


Papa (concealing something in his hand) 
—Willie, can you tell me what it is with 
heads on one side and tails on the other? 
Willie (triumphantly) — Oh, I know! 
It’s a rooster on a fence! 


The Greedier Man 


Author’s nagging wife—I wish you got 





a dollar for every word you write! 


Irritated author—I wish I got half a 


cent for every word you speak! 


Correct 














marked Pifflepunk. 
**Has a peeling nose just now, I no- 
tice,’” commented Skinker-Skaggs. 


THE SPEE-DEMON-EATER 
More! 
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GRANDMOTHER'S ROMANCE 


KNOW a woman who, when she starts 
. after anything, starts right in the 
opposite direction, notwithstanding it’s 
twenty-five thousand miles around to it 
that way, and then she approaches from 
the other side. 

I know a woman who says if she had a 
man who wouldn’t give her any money, 
she’d cultivate him. Suppose she had no 
cultivator? Suppose his soil was so poor 








From a Sinner’s Diary 


it would raise nothing—not even a dollar 
—no matter how much care (housekeep- 
ing) or fertilizer (cooking) or irrigation 
(charm) she applied? 

People who know less than I do tire 
me. The ones who know more feel the 
same. Hence I’m alone mostly. 

If I had made myself, I should have 


been so charming that—well, most likely 
I should have been gobbled up long ago. 
As it is, if I’m good at anything now, 
it’s one thing more than another. 
Shorthand makes me think of the gulls 
on Lake Michigan. That is, it would if 
the gulls were black and flew upside down. 
If there is a weak spot in the founda- 
tion of eugenics, it’s too much would and 


too little fire. —Lynette Freemire. 
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Snap Judgments 


Old Stuff 

[? WAS given out recently that the 

Kaiser did not attend the funeral of the 
Archduke Francis Ferdinand because he 
was ill. Diligent inquiry disclosed the 
fact that H. I. M. for personal reasons 
preferred to stay at home; that he was 
not really indisposed, but ‘‘diplomatically 
ill.’” There is nothing new about the 
disease. We have been diplomatically il! 
several times when the rent collector 
called, and once when our betterhalf 
wanted us to spend a week-end with her 
at the seashore, she having already gone 
there. Whenever the Giants play at the 
Polo Grounds, most of the office boys are 
diplomatically illall afternoon. Old stuff, 
William! 


A Rare Gift 


Representative Heflin, of Alabama, re- 
cently made a stirring speech in the 
House, in which he championed the cause 
of the antis. Representative Humphrey, 
of Washington, who stands for woman 
suffrage, characterized the masterly ora- 
tion of the gentleman from Alabama as 
“rich in redundancy, magnificent in in- 
flated pomposity, and unmarred by a sin- 
gle thought.’’ We want tosay right here 
that any man who can make that kind of 
a speech is wasting his time in Congress. 
If Mr. Heflin is a poor man, we are unan- 


























AND THE REGIMENT CALLS HIM 


imously in favor of starting a public sub- 
scription to maintain him in fitting style 
in some high diplomatic post. The court 
of St. James’s is not above his abilities. 
Why Not? 
Brigadier-General Robert K. Evans is 
reported to have remarked recently at a 
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-FRINK GODWIN + 


NO LONGER 
“Ob co’se ya’ believes in everlasting life, Jim ?’’ 


**No; but I did ‘till I bought a car, with that guarantee,"’ 













“DAREDEVIL JONES.” 


publie dinner that the United States was 
the most meddlesome nation in the world. 

‘‘Whaddye mean, meddlesome?’’ asked 
the President. 

‘‘IT was misquoted,”’ replied the general. 

This suggests a bright idea. The Ana- 
nias Club, since the return of the colonel, 
is not only filled, but has a long waiting 
list. Why not organize a Society for the 
Misquoted, to take care of the distin- 
guished overflow from the Ananias Asso- 
ciation? 

Mitigating Circumstances 

A New York magistrate recently dis- 
charged a woman who had been arrested 
for a trivial offense when he found out 
that she was the mother of twenty chil- 
dren, saying that her violation of the law 
was nothing compared to her service to 
humanity. And yet if a man attempts to 
espouse two wives, he gets arrested for 
bigamy and goes to jail, extenuating cir- 
cumstances or worthy motives to the con- 
trary notwithstanding. Something should 
be done about this.—Maurice Switzer. 


Time's Changes 


The woman who only the other day 
Was shunned for being fast 

Is worshiped now in book and play, 
Because she has a past. 


Possibly 


He—Ah, darling, I could not live with- 
out you! 
She—Why, that’s just what papa says! 
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TAKING HOME A LITTLE SOMETHING FOR THE WIFE 


RS. McFEE and my wife are bosom 
friends; that is, they are close 
friends; or, at least, my wife is close. 
They are as bosom- 
ly bosom friends as 
it is possible for 
friends to be, re- 
membering as we 
do that the Siam- 
ese twins were the 
|= only successful, 
i, Ly sure-enough bosom 
ane friends that ever 
lived. And being such friends, they often 
have either McFee or me on the grill. 

Strange to record, each one insists she 
captured an ideal husband, yet each thinks 
the choice of the other unwarranted. Pe- 
culiar creatures, women; well, curious, 
at any rate. 

Mrs. McFee says an ideal husband is 
one that never wears out. Meaning his 
affections, obviously. 

My major-fraction adds to this: One 
that never wears out his clothes. Mean- 
ing that thereby he has more money with 
which to buy his wife shimmering, sun- 
showing slits. 





Puzzle—Find Mr. Newlywed. 





The Ideal Husband 


By A. WALTER UTTING 





Remarks one: The ideal husband never 
complains atexpense. Subjoins the other: 
Only his own. 

Says one: The ideal husband will stand 
the acid test. And comes the acquiescent 
amendment: Even when the acid is in his 
coffee. (Well, some might be glad to.) 

The ideal husband, take it from one of 
one’s wives, never makes his wife feel 
small, except—to quote the other—when 
he promises to keep her in his mind while 
she is on her vacation. 

They agree on this: The ideal husband 
is rare. 

And McFee and I are ideal husbands! 

He and I sat together the other night 
and compared notes. He told me what 
his She told him my She told her of me, 
and I told him what my She told me his 
She told her of him. And then we swapped 
yarns of what our She told us of the oth- 


er’s He, and what our She told us of our- 
self. We began the session with an epi- 
gram, broadened it to a squib, widened it 
to a short story, and lengthened it toa 
serial, to be continued at such times as 
we felt the need of rest from the domes- 
tic entanglement. 

We have proceeded far enough with the 
thesis to be able to get its gist. Simply, 
we are merely married men. To avoid 
quarrels and dissensions, we let our wives 
have their own way. Our wives are wise 
wives. Frequently they flout the battle 
flag; then we yield instantly. 

That’s what makes an ideal husband— 
or else one of them does not know any- 
thing about it. Ideal husbands may be 
rare, but they are not rare long. Their 
wives usually and quickly do them brown 
to a turn. 


Natural Curiosity 
Polly—He actually begged me to kiss 
him! 
Dolly—What did you say? 
Polly—I told him I might be sorry for 
it afterward. 
Dolly—And were you? 




























Curbside Comments 
Ry OREOLA W. HASKELI 
Pious Politeness 
HE CLERGYMAN, with air benign, 
Stood up to speak the word divine. 
The church with women glowed and 
stirred, 
Their voices in the choir were heard; 
And all his memories of the week 
Were of their sacrifices meek. 
They fed and clothed his poor for him, 
They fattened funds that grew too slim; 
In class and meeting long they worked, 
No task forgot, no duty shirked. 
Into their eyes distrust ne’er crept, 
They never through his sermons slept; 
But reverentially were taught 
And treasured up his every thought. 
And ever seeking good untold. 
They brought their children to the fold. 
With sympathy and tact they 
made 
His path of work more shine 
than shade; 
Without their pure and perfect 
trust, 
His church would crumble into 
dust. 
Yet, true 
law, 
He looked at the few men he 
saw, 

And speaking truths he wished 
impressed, 

His ‘‘Brethren’’ only he ad- 
dressed. 


to old Tradition’s 


Parables 

Parable of a Man's Desire— 
A husband who was rich in she- 
kels spake to his wife many 
times, saying, ‘‘Men like that which is 
their opposite. If that they be strong and 
wise and able to labor, they would that 
their women be none of these. Even as 
a flower would I have thee, oh, high- 
heeled one! to glow upon me and to lean 
against me as against a wall.’’ 

And the woman heeded his words. 

And it happened that sickness fell upon 
him and his strength of soul and body 
waned. 

And his wife did naught but wring her 
hands and weep. 

And he said unto her, ‘‘Woman, brace 
up and let me lean upon thee till I be 
well,’”’ 

And she answered, ‘‘I am thy weak and 
helpless blossom that thou lovest. Look 
upon me, but do not lean.”’ 
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And he looked, but it was not a nice 
look. 

Then they lost their shekels and grew 
ahungered. And he said, ‘‘ Woman, thou 
must labor that we may eat.”’ 

And she answered, ‘‘This I cannot do, 
for verily I would wilt under the hot sun 
of toil.”’ 

And he was distraught, but he said, 
‘‘Use, then, thy wits and plan for me and 
for thy children.’’ 

And she answered, ‘‘I cannot do these 
things, but I will glow upon thee.’’ 

And he lifted up his voice and cried, 
**A curse upon all flowers !’’ 






Politics is my job! 


And she rebuked him. ‘‘I am but what 
thou didst desire me to be. If, then, 
woman must be a flower, see to it, oh, 
man, that the winds of adversity do not 
blow upon her and that the wall against 


which she leans does not fall. It is of 
little use to glow across ruins.’’ 
Suffrage Snapshots 


By IDA HUSTED HARPER 

EN MAY be divinely ordained to 
govern, but the revelations in the 
districts of Mr. Murphy in New York and 
Bathhouse John in Chicago don’t seem to 
indicate any divine call to manage elec- 
tions. In fact, their commission might 

have come from the other place. 


The yearly meeting of Friends (or 
























Quakers), in Philadelphia, by an over. 
whelming vote, indorsed the favorable at. 
titude toward woman suffrage which this 
denomination always has maintained. Its 
members have been noted for the harmony 
in their homes, and they seem quite wil]- 
ing to take the risk. It’s a poor sort of 
domestic peace that can be maintained 
only by muzzling half of the partnership, 


The London Telegraph, in describing a 
disturbance of church services by suffra- 
gettes, says that ‘‘the ladies of the con- 
gregation had less mercy than the men, 
and one of the disturbers had her hat torn 
off and her hair pulled down, while an- 
other left the church bleeding at the 
mouth.’’ When a third attempted to get 
into a cab, ‘‘a well-dressed lady pulled 

her out and thrashed her,” 
Queer kind of ‘‘ladies’’ they 
have over there! By compari- 
son, the behavior of the suffra- 
gettes seems quite respectable, 


Englishmen are howling be- 
cause, under the new income- 
tax law, the wife can find out 
how much property the hus- 
band has. But didn’t she know 
already, when he promised at 
the altar, ‘‘With all my 
worldly goods I thee endow’’? 


WHY THE MAN NEEDS THE WOMAN'S VOTE 
5—Because He Has Yet to Realize what “ Democracy” Means. 


She—Why do you run around in that little coop, John? 
//e—Tut, tut, Mary! 


A hundred-dollar gold medal 
offered for the best agricultural 
essay and open to all the col- 
leges has been won by a woman 
student. What’s to be done? Even bar 
ring women from the higher education 
wouldn’t put a stop to this sort of every- 
day occurrence. 


All over the country ministers are giv- 
ing sermons in favor of woman suffrage. 
Why don’t the antis get some of them to 
preach against it? Surely a few can be 
found who would dare to do it! 


~ 


Mrs. Havelock Ellis, an English woman 
lecturing in this country, advises all 
women to refuse to kiss their husbands 
until they get the suffrage. This would 
be somewhat risky, as getting the suf- 
frage is a slow process, and meanwhile 
the husbands might go elsewhere for 
their kisses. 
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Copyright, Meyuendorfer Blaetter 


The Wise One 
“Das ist doch nicht so schlimm, Klara, wenn du 
dich mit deinem Briiutigam gezankt hast. Denke 
doch, der Kliigere gibt nach.” 
“Das ist es ja eben—er hat ja gleich nachgegeben.”’ 


“After all, Clara, it is not such a seri- 
ous matter if you quarreled with your 
fiance. Remember, the wise one gives 
in.”’ 

“That’s just it; he gave in immedi- 
ately.’’— Meggendorfer Blaetter (Munich). 

















Copyright, Fliegende Blaetter 


A Follower of Nietzsche 


‘Nee, meine Damen, sei'n Se mer nich’ beese, aber 
wenn ich de moderne Frauenmode betrachte iiber- 
zommt mir immer e’ gindliches Geliste, egal e’ Peitsche 
— Hand zu nehmen und e’ bisschen ‘Kreisel’ zu 

elen 


“‘Now, ladies, don’t get angry at me, 
but whenever I look at the new fashions 
for ladies, I am overcome by a childish 
desire to take a whip and play top.’”’— 
Fliegende Blaetter (Munich). 


A Suitable Calling 

‘‘What business are you going to put 
your son to, Brown?’’ 

‘Well, haven’t decided yet; but judg- 
ing from the hours he keeps, I should say 
he was naturally cut out for a milkman.’’ 
—Bulletin (Sydney). 








Advantage 
Hodge —That’s the best of comin’ early, 
Maria. We’ve got the best seats in the 
’ouse!— Punch (London). 





Clever Also 


Mrs. Jellus (to prospective parlormaid) 
—I am afraid you won’t do. You see, 
you are—er—very good-looking, and my 
husband, being an artist, is a great ad- 
mirer of female beauty, and—— 

Parlormaid  (interposing) — Yes, 
ma’am; any one can see that by his 
marrying you. 

Mrs. Jellus—Er—well, anyway, I will 
give you a month’s trial.—Tatler (Lon- 
don). 



































At the Shoe Store 


“Ty budou dost, vasnosti. Jen si racte trochu 
dupnout.”’ : 
“J6, kdybych to doved’! J4 jsem uz dva roky zenat.” 


‘‘They’ll do you, sir. Just stamp your 
foot a little, please.’’ 

‘Yes, if I knew how! I’ve been mar- 
ried two years!’’— Humoristicke Listy 
(Prague). 
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Little Wool Visible 
Mr. Balder—1 beg your pardon, Miss 
Kate. Did you address me? I’m afraid 
my wits were wool gathering. 
Miss Kate—They haven’t had much suc- 
cess, have they?— Punch (Melbourne). 
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Fif—Comment avez-vous trouve notre Numero 
Parisiene de JUDGE? 

Schmaltz—Sie war sehr drollig, aber die deutsche 

Nummer wird mir mehr spass machen. 





The German Number of 





Jupce will appear on 
September 12th. 
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What's Not in Washington 


i in the 
t Might Have Taken Place in ¢ 
pte Capital, but Haven't 


By FRANCIS xX. OSWALD 
hington Correspondent of JUDGE 


Things 


Was 
(Special Dispatches to JUDGE) 


WasHINcTON, D. C., August 1 — From 
the Capitol comes the heartbreaking news 
that Senator Vardaman, of Mississippi, 
has decided to sacrifice the raven tresses 
which distinguish him from the common 
or garden variety of United States Sena- 
tors. The disappearance of the Oster- 
moor effect that has helped to make Mis- 
sissippi famous is a direct result of an 
agreement with Senator Thomas, of Colo- 
rado, The latter wears @ wig In the 
winter, but refuses to do so in the sum- 
mer, because of the general climatolegical 
conditions which make Washington seem 
prophetic of a particular phase of the 
hereafter. For the sake of the uniform- 
ity of the senatorial landscape, Senators 
Thomas and Vardaman have agreed that 
the former shall wear his wig throughout 
the year, and the latter shall trim his 
fowing locks to a length not to exceed 
two and one-half (24) inches. An effort 
to induce Senators Lewis, of Illinois, and 
Kern, of Indiana, to sacrifice their hirsute 
adornment to the same noble cause has so 


far failed. 


Since Secretary Daniels was so singu- 
larly successful in the sale of a couple of 
secondhand and decrepit battleships to 
Greece for their full original cost price, 
the mania for going into the secondhand 
business has seized the entire Wilson ad- 
ministration. 

President Wilson leads in this new field. 
He has endeavored to trade off the tennis 
court bequeathed him by President Roose- 
velt for a life-size, eighteen-hole golf 
course. But he has had no offers. 

The efforts of Secretary Lane to trade 
the firetrap which serves for a Patent 
Office and for the general quarters of the 
Interior Department for a new 1915 model 
skyscraper also have not succeeded. 

Nor has Secretary Garrison been able 
toinduce anybody to buy a lot of odds and 
ends of condemned cannon at the first cost, 
plus interest on the investment. 

Secretary Bryan has tried for several 
months to sell the State Department’s 
junk heap, consisting mainly of a lot of 
treaties that have failed and a couple of 
otherwise perfectly good ministers who 
have been fired. He regrets to report 
that he has not been able to get anything 
like the cost price. 


One or the Other 


Mrs. Crawford—Do you think you’ll be 
ible to keep up with your neighbors? 

Mrs. Crabshaw—If we can’t, my dear, 
we'll move. 





GREAT BEAR SPRING WATER. 
“Its purity has made it famous.” 
Me the case of six glass stoppered bottles. [apvt.] 














$45,000,000 


WAGES 
$100,000,000 


TAXES PAID 
$11,000,000 











TERES DIVIDENDS SURPLUS 
$17,000,000 $30,000,000 $12,000,000 





Employes—$100,000,000 
Nearly half the total—$100,000,000— 
paid in wages to more than one hundred 
thousand employes engaged in giving to 
the public the best and the cheapest tele- 
phone service in the world. 


For Supplies—$45,000,000 
Paid to merchants, supply dealers and 
others for materials and apparatus, and for 
rent, light, heat, traveling, etc. 
Tax Collector—$1 1,000,000 
Taxes of more than $11,000,000 are paid 


to the Federal, state and local authorities, 
The people derive the benefit in better 
highways, schools and the like. 


One Policy 


How the Bell System Spends its Money 


Every subscriber's telephone represents an actual invest- 
ment averaging $153, and the gross average revenue is 
$41.75. The total revenue is distributed as follows: 


Bondholders—$17,000,000 
Paid in interest to thousands of men and 
women, savings banks, insurance com- 
panies and other institutions owning bonds 
and notes. 


Stockholders—$30,000,000 

70,000 stockholders, about half of whom 
are women, receive $30,000,000. 

(These payments to stockholders and 
bondholders who have put their savings 
into the telephone business represent 
6.05% on the investment.) 

Surplus—$12,000,000 

This is invested in telephone plant and 
equipment, to furnish and keep telephone 
service always up to the Bell standard. 


AMERICAN TELEPHONE AND TELEGRAPH COMPANY 


AND ASSOCIATED COMPANIES 
One System 


U Jniversal Service 































Birmingham, Ala. 
Hot Springs, Ark. 
Atlanta, Ga. 








FOR LIQUOR AND DRUG USERS 


Ascientific treatment by specialists in 
authorized Keeley Institutes only. 


FOR INFORMATION TO 
FOLLOWING KEELEY INSTITUTES: 


kesha, Wis. 

Pittsburg, Pa., 4246 Fifth Ave. 

Philadelphia, Pa., 612 N. Broad St. 

Oklahoma City, Okia., 915 N.StilesSt. 
. Winnipeg, Man. 
- Guatemala City, Guat. 
Puebla, Mexico 
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WRITE 


WORLD AS THE 
SUCCESSFUL 
SAFE 
TREATMENT 





























| Snug Shirt— 
Trim Socks 





} DOESNT BIND A soft, fine grained skin 
STYLE A—FASTENS 
AROUND LEG, 50c 


“TIGHT GARTERS MUST BE REMOVED” 
Excerpt Amer. Jour. Clinical Medicine, June issue. 
“Conservative Treatment Varicose” 


Ask your dealer for 


Suir GAR 


If rd = ‘t supply you, we will. 


SHIRT GARTER C Columbia, Tenn 


STYLE C—one cLaspP 
FOR SOCK, 50x 


is a valued possession. 
Pears’ Soap gives title 


to ownership. 


Established in 1789, 














Your Wife and Daughter 
Visit NEW YORK 


be sure they are surrounded by the 
most refined, homelike atmosphere 


The Great 
Northern Hotel 


—___— 118 West 57th Street 


We 














is celebrated for its high-class patronage, its 
luxurious furnishings and its excellent cuisine. 


: MAIN ENTRANCE 
io®8 1 Wel 6 poeta Fr et nme wert STAR 
me SS val 





Located in exclusive residential section, it is 
the ideal abode for families visiting New York. 
Ten minutes from theatres, shops, railroad 


400 Spacious Sunshiny Rooms 








RATES terminals. Just a few steps from beautiful 
Reem with private Bath - - $2.00 Central Park and fashionable Fifth Avenue. 
Double Room with private Bath - 3.00 





Parlor, Bed Room and Bath, $4.00 and up 






























About Diamond Stary ¥- 


By ED A. Ceaw ee 


























Tris Speaker 
Outfielder 


S) ow,” OU 


ONE OF the idols of the rooters, and 
deservedly so, is Tris Speaker, the 
hard-hitting outfielder of the Boston Red 
Sox, who recently was proclaimed by no 
less an authority than Clark Griffith as 
the greatest all-round ball player living, 
But there was a time, a few years ago, 
when Speaker was scarcely known outside 
of a few bush league towns, and this tale 
concerns those days. The incident took 
place soon after he had been signed to 
play with a decidedly small club in a very 
unimportant league, and at a time when 
he had done but little to insure himself a 
permanent berth with the outfit from 
which he hoped to draw his pay check. 

It was just before the men took tothe | 
field for ‘‘fungo’’ practice, and the mana- 
ger stood in front of the bench, reading 
off the batting order for the day. Inad- 
vertently he skipped over Speaker’s name, 
and Tris, who had won the contest of the 
afternoon previous with a home-run wal- 
lop which cleaned up with two men on 
the sacks, and consequently felt that he 
was something of a hero, was puzzled. 

Finally, rising to his feet and facing 
his ‘‘boss,’’ he took off his cap, scratched 
his head, and with a grin asked, 

‘“‘Jim, do you recall whether or not 
there is a Speaker on this team?’’ 

The manager was tickled with the boy’s 
sense of humor, but more so with his con- 
tinued sensational playing, and, unasked, 
he added a generous bit to the numberof 
bills slipped into Speaker’s envelope the 
following pay day. 


Biblical 


‘‘Come early and avoid the rush”’ 

May be the best advice; but, hush! 
Young Moses (pray excuse my blushes) 
Came early, yet was in the rushes. 


My Neighbor's Chickens 


We seldom get the things we need, 

However much we pray and beg; 
You come and dig my garden seed, 
But never come to lay an egg. 
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Stories ‘with Smiles 


Accounting for Courage—‘‘I think,”’ she 
said hesitatingly and with downcast eyes, 
“that you'd better speak to papa.”’ 

“Of course!’’ he replied promptly. 
“That’s easy. The only thing that trou- 
bled me was the interview with you.”’ 

“You’re not afraid of papa?’’ she said 
inquiringly, opening her eyes in astonish- 
ment. 

“Afraid!’’ he exclaimed. 

”” 


**Why should 
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“Really, I don’t know,’’ she answered; 
“but it’s usual, you know.’’ 

“Oh, I suppose so,’’ he answered, in 
the offhand way of the man of the world. 
“With inexperienced men there would be 
nothing surprising in it, but I have taken 
the precaution to lend him money which 
is still unpaid. ’’ 

Then it was that the beautiful girl 
realized that she had caught a genuine 
financier for a husband.—Stray Stories. 


Getting in Line—The late Cy Warman, 
who deserted railway literature for a real 
railway job in Montreal, told this story at 
a luncheon not long before his death: 

A Scotchman came upon an automobile 
overturned at a railway crossing. Beside 
it lay a man all smashed up. 

“Get a doctor!’’ he moaned. 

“Did the train hit you?’’ asked the 
Scotchman. 

“Yes, yes. Get a doctor!’’ 

“Has the claim agent been here yet?’’ 

“No, no. Please get a doctor!’’ 

‘Move over, you,’’ said the Scot, ‘‘till 
I lie down beside you.’’—Detroit Free 
Press. 
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At the Country Photographer’s 


Miranda—Don’t move, Hiram! 
Hiram—Gosh! How kin I? 


Wine Jelly when flavored wit . 
lL Abbott’s Bitters is made 
Ban welighttul and healthful. Sample of bitters by mail. 


instamps © W Abbott & Co, Baltimore. Md. (ADV ) 











Schlitz Brown Bottle 
Insures Purity 


Cagaaae 


fl 















Schlitz cannot cause 
biliousness. 


It cannot cause stomach 
or liver trouble. 


Pure beer is healthful 
food—decayed food is 
not healthful. 


Any beer in light bottles is 
in danger of decay. 


No one who values health 
should risk taking tainted 
food into the stomach. 


See that Crown is branded 
“‘Schlitz’’ 










in Brown Bottles 


The Beer 
That Made Milwaukee Famous. 


Order a Case 
Today 
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HOTEL EARLINGTON 


27th Street, West of Broadway, NEW YORK 


@ Quiet as a Village at Nigit. 
@ Absolutely Fireproof. @ Your Comfort Our Aim Always. 


SINGLE ROOMS, $1.00 


Parlor, Bedroom and Bath, front of house, one person, $2.00; two people, 
$350; Why pay more when our service is equalled only by the best? 


EUROPEAN PLAN E. W. WARFIELD, Manager 








@ A Step from Broadway. 





























Apollinaris 


“THE QUEEN OF TABLE WATERS.” 


the safe and 








_ Commonwealth Hotel, Inc. 
: Opposite State House, Boston, Mass. 
Offers room with hot and cold water 


for $1.00 per day and up, which in- 


cludes free use of public shower baths. 





Nothing to Equal This in New England 


treprererrs 





= Rooms with private baths for $1.50 








per day and up; suites of two rooms 
and baths for $4.00 per day and up. 


_ ABSOLUTELY FIREPROOF 
= Strictly a Temperance Hotel 
Send for Booklet 


STORER F. CRAFTS, General Manager 
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satisfying drink. 
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MANHATTAN BEACH 


Attractive Social Life 





——— 
Olitjrape 


In capsule form. Handy for Desk or Home 
“NATURE’S FOOD” 

The first pressing of an Italian Olive Fruit, espe- 
cially selected and tested in our laboratory for its 
superior quality. Olive Oil Grape stimulate the 
appetite, enrich the blood and ward off disease. 
Their constant use gives a clear complexion and 
robust health. All first-class druggists sell them 
or you can order direct from the laboratory. 


2% for 25c—100 for $1.00. Literature free upon application. 
GRAPE CAPSULE CO., 106 Fulton S8t., New York 





Makers of Ricinol-Grape Castor Oll 











KORKER 
REPEATING V 


LIQUID PISTOL 


Will stop the most vicious dog (or 
man) without permanent injury. 
Perfectly safe to carry without danger of leakage. Fires and re- 
charges by pulling the trigger Loads from any liquid No ecart- 
ridges required. Over six shots in one loading. Ali dealers, or 
hy mall, 25c. Ruabher-covered Holster, 10c. With Pistol, 80¢, 
Money order or U. S. stamps-—Neo coin. 

Parker Stearns & Co., 294 Sheffield Ave., Dept. E, Brooklyn, N. Y. 














Develop Your Talent 


by the ZIM’S Cor- 
respondence School 
System. Cartooning, 
Comic Art and 
Caricature. Send 
4c in stamps for in- 
formation. Box R 
Horseheads, N. Y. 
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New York’s most popular and fashionable resort by-the-sea. Where sea- 
side joys are not marred by the intrusion of undesirable elements. Where 
the temperature seldom varies from 70 degrees. Within the city limits, half 


hour by train, one hour by auto. 


Just far enough away from the heat 


and hum of the metropolis to give an entire change of environment yet 
near enough for daily contact with the commercial centers of Manhattan. 


Oriental Hotel 


OPENS JUNE 25th 
Unsurpassed Surf Bathing 
Deep Sea Fishing 
Celebrated Musical Concerts 


EUROPEAN PLAN 


Famous Out-door Restaurant 
New Tennis Courts 


Boating and Sailing 


Thes Dansants Wednesday and Saturday afternoons from 4 to 6 and evening dances 


Special Music for all the Modern Dances 
Auto Roads Lead Direct to Hotel Entrance 


Mercadante’s Orchestra Morning and Evening 
Excellent Garage and Parking Accommodations 


JOSEPH P. GREAVES, Manager 


BOOKING OFFICE, 243 FIFTH AVE. 


FLORIDA EAST COAST HOTEL CO. 


Telephones, 9230 and 9231 Madison Square 












hy py Age gf 
why is a home-run swatter ]j : 
man? Ke a li 
Charmian --I know not. Why? 
Fatima—Because he liketh to cone: 
with a good curve waist high.—Michip 
Gargoyle. 


Sights — Grad — The old place hyp 
changed much. I see the girls are yp 
back this year. 

Stude—Yes; .some of them are op 
wearing their beauty spots there.—j, | 
Sun-Dial. , 





Better—‘‘I haven’t seen Peggy gip,| 
she left college. Did she succeed in get | 
ting a good position?’’ 

“Better! She succeeded in getting, | 
husband with a good position.”"—Pyip, | 
ton Tiger. | 














Correct! ' 
Evoise—How would you define raw m 
terial? 
Algy—tThe plot of any French novel.- 
California Pelican. 


The Best Time—Miss Young—Whatia 
your opinion is the best time for a girl 
marry? 

Miss Elder—Whenever the man is wil- 
ing.—Cornell Widow. 


Mistaken—He—What’s that you've gt 
on? 

She—A hat, of course. 

He—I thought it was a spite fence- 
Columbia Jester. 


Why—“‘I bite. 
of taking a spin?’’ 

‘“Because they go at top speed.” Ya 
Record. 


Back Up—Murray —Did you attend tht! 
lecture on elephants. 

Dodge—No; I’m off those trunk lines. 
—Princeton Tiger. 


Why do motorists tal 


According to Nature 
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He saw a peach across the way, 
All smiles and passing fair. 
Quick shift—a word—an answer gaj- 

The peach became a pair. 
—Williams Purple Cow 













Dlace hag’ “Mine Host always knows what 
‘irl to bring when Tom and I sit at his 
{TIS are y tale, He puts on his bect "Mine 
Host’ smile—and brings in good 
n 
nate! | Old Overholt Rye 
“Oa ““Same for 100 years.”” 
| As pure, mellow and fragrant to- 
CEZY sing | day as in the days of Pres. Madison 
eed in ge, | when Otp OVERHOLT first 
became the choice of men 
1 getting, | who know. 
—Pring. | Aged in charred oak barrels 
j and bottled in bond. 
A. OVERHOLT & CO. 
} Pittsburgh, Pa, 
' ee 
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February 17, 1817. 
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FOR g MEN OF BRAINS 


IGARS 


“MADE AT KEY WEST~- 


9 Press Cutting Bureau 

RO willsend you all newspaper clippings 

which may appear about you, your 

friends, or any subject on which you may want to be “up 

to date.” Every newspaper and periodical of importance 

in the United States and Europe is searched. Terms. 

$5.0 for 100 notices. HeNRY ROMEIKE, 106-110 Seventh 
Avenue, New York. 


BARODA DIAMONDS 
Flash Like the Genuine— at 1-50 the Cost 
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SOLID GOLD MOUNTINGS 
Band acid test and expert examination. See 
them first, then pay. Catalog FREE, Patent 
Ring Gauge included for 5 two-cent stamps. 
The Raroda Co., Dept. 0 16, 1460 Leland Ave., Chicago 


WANTED—AN IDEA! WHO CAN THINK OF SOME 


simple thing to patent? Protect your ideas, they may bring 
you wealth. Write for “‘Needed Inventions” and “‘How to 
Get Your Patent and Your Money.” Randolph & Co., 
Patent Attorneys, Dept. 129, Washington, D. C. 


PRESERVE YOUR COPIES OF JUDGE 


in a handsome binder which we offer you 
for $1.50, express prepaid, This binder 
will last for years, as it is heavily reinforced 
anditis so arranged that issues can be in- 
serted as they are received. Sectional posts 
allow for expansion. A bound file of JupGa 
is Very appropriate for your library table and 
a source of pleasure at all times. Address 


JUDGE, 225 FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK 


-Made-to-Measure 


(ai VES 






























Two piece suit, cut in the lat- 

est city style. Made to your in- 
dividual measure. Fit, work- 
manship and wear guaranteed. 


NO EXTRA CHARCE 
for peg tops, no matter how extreme you 
cm —r live hustler i t 

g ive hustler in every town 
Agents to take orders for our celebrated 
Wanted made-to-measure clothes. Dozens 
of real cloth samples of all the latest materials 
FREE. Fifty Fashion Plates. 


We Pay Big Money 


to our agents everywhere. Turn your spare time into 
cash by taking orders for our stylish clothes. Wreite to- 
day for beautiful FREE outfit. 


The Progress Tailoring Co. 
Dept. 511 CHICAGO 





Express Prepaid $@00 
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Passing the Mustard 


Worthy To Wear a Crown—‘‘Are you 
sure you love your neighbor as yourself?’’ 
asked St. Peter, who was cross-examining 
the new arrival. 

“‘Yes,’’ answered the applicant for a 
golden crown. ‘‘For ten years he used 
my telephone to carry on his business, and 
I never complained.’’ 

‘Enter, my good man,’’ said St. Peter, 
with much feeling. — Birmingham Age- 
Herald. 





Eager —:‘‘I understand the bride and 
groom are back from their honeymoon 
trip.”’ 

Ten.” 

*‘Are they all settled?’’ 

“Ta,” 

**And happy?’’ 

‘“*Very. She can hardly wait for his 
first pay-day to come.’’ — Detroit Free 
Press. 


True Devotion 
If I had a thousand lives to live, 
I’d live them all for you; 
If I had a thousand hearts to give, 
You’d get the thousand, Sue. 
On the other hand, in the winter’s storm, 
When you’re so cold you’re blue, 
If you had a hundred feet to warm, 
I’d warm them all for you! 
—New York Mail. 


Through for the Day—‘‘A Boy Scout 
must do one kind act every day.’’ 

‘‘What makes that kid of ours so 
grouchy?’’ 

‘*I suppose he has done his.’’—Kansas 


City Journal. 














rich whis 

OA ss the ried 
ofan old vintage. 

Bottled Old fashioned dis 


inBond = 4llation—ripened 


























On Her Mind 
*“*How did you enjoy the services this 
morning?’’ 
“‘Wonderfully! I dreamed that I had 
two new hats from Paris!’’ 





by 63 only. 


PEBBLEFORD 
Old Fafhioned 
Quality 
Kentucky Bourbon 


CLEAR SPRING DISTILLING CO., 
BOURBON, NELSON COUNTY, KY. 











A cool and foaming 
glass of 


helps materially to make Summer 
Comfort a joy as well as a reality. 
Promotes the poise that brings pleas- 
ure to self and friends. 

Adds unique completeness to picnicking, yachting, 


fishing and all outings. 
In bottles and splits. Leading Dealers. 


HOTEL PURITAN} 


Commonwealth eAvenue—@} 


















Write for attractive S 
booklet with guide 
vicinity 








COPY THIS SKETCH 


and let me see what you can do with it. You 
can earn $20.00 to $125.00 or more per week, as 
illustrator or cartoonist. My practical system of 
personal individual lessons by mai! will develop 
your’ talent.. Fifteen years successful work for 
newspapers and magazines qualifies me toteach you. 

Send me your sketch of President Wilson with 6¢ 
in stamps and I will send you a test lesson plate, also 
collection of drawings showing possibilities forYOU. 


THE LANDON SCHOOL Si, Curiccuint 


1488 Sehofield Building, Cleveland, 0. 
















o WHITE LOOK LiKE 
VA LILEY DIAMONDS 


Stand acid and fire diamond test. 

So hard they easily scratch a file anc 
will cut glass. Brilliancy guaran- 
teed 25years. Moumredin1]4k solid gold 
diamond mountings. See them before pay: 
ing. Will send you any style ring, pin or stad for 
xamination—all charges prepaid. No money’in advance, 

joney refunded if not satisfactory. Write today for free catalog. 


WHITE VALLEY GEM CO., 773 Wulsin Bldg., Indi 
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THI SPIRIT OF PERFECTION 





